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stood the strain and an assassin's bullet as well*
Mr. Lloyd George thrived on what he did. But
the issue was not personal with them. Neither
was assisting, with difficult amiability, at his own
destruction. The time came when he might have
had back some of the ground he had given. Mr,
Lloyd George offered it to him. He would not
have it. What it was proposed to amend was not
so much the peace treaty as Mr. Wilson himself,
and he could not admit that he needed amendment.

The issue had become personal and Mr. Lodge,
upon Mr. Wilson's return, with malevolent under-
standing, kept it personal. The Republicans made
their fight in the one way that made yielding by
the President impossible. They made it nominally
on the League but really on Mr, Wilson, The
President might have compromised on the League,
but he could not compromise on Mr. Wilson. Of
such involvement in self there could be only one
end.

Like a poet of one poem, Mr. Wilson is a states-
man of one vision, an inspiring vision, but one
which his own weakness kept him from realizing.
His domestic achievements are not remarkable,
lys administration being one in which movements
came to a head rather than one in which much was
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